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distracts him

work. Why, then,
these long journeys,
exceedingly irksome to
who Is it that he visits?™
coachman™
Watson, can you doubt
him that 1 first applied Y
whether it came from
depravity or from the
of Bis master, but be was
o set 2 dog at me. Nej
man liked the look of my
however, and the matter fell
All that 1 bave learned 1
& friendly native in the
owe inn. It was be who
the doctar's habits and of
Journey. At that instant, to
to his words, the carviage
round to the door ™
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was quite out of

T rapidly overtesk it. and then,

at a discrest Cistsace of a bhun-

Yands or so, 1T followed W< lights

we were clear of the town. We

1 out op ibe countrs road
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t Will You Give the Men Folks for Christmas?

It’s a hard proposition, but easily solved, if you will just drop in at The Big Store and look over their
elegant line of suitable presents for the most fastidious husband, father, brother or sweetheart.

The sweliest line of Men’s Suiis to be found in the city

- from $10 to $22.50.

Beautiful lne of Bath Seils, consisting of Bath Robe,
Slippers, Friction Gloves, and two eiegant Bath Towéls,

prices from $6.50 to $10. Singie Baih Robes, $3.50, $4

and $§5.

Newest and nobbiesl iine of Fancy Vests to be found

in the city, $1.50 to $4.

Hats! HMHais!

$2.

Fuil line Dress Suil Cases, Trunks, Trav2iing Bags and

Valises.

Mats !

For Men and Boys.
Name and Metz, $3.50 and $4, £2.50 and $3, $1.50 and

Stetson, No-

Fuil line of Gloves ranging from §0c¢ to $2 per pair for
botlh Men and Boys.

The Brestest line of Boys’ Knee Pants Suits that money
and skill can produce, from $1.50 to $7.50 per suit.

Hosiery and Underwear in all the newest and nobbiest

wWeaves.

Cravenetlles and Overcoats, new line of nobby styles,

popular prices.
Neckwear!

Oh,

‘My! The most magnificent line of the

very swejlest holiday Ties that The Big Store has ever shown
and you can just bet they will make your sweetheart smile;

and just think, for only 285 and §0c¢ the Tie.

get the pick. '
!

Come early and
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occurred, The earviage stoppea, the
doctor aligiued, walked swirtly back to

I bad halted and told me in &n
excellent sardonic fashion that he fear-
ol the road was narrow and that be
bBoped his carriage ¢id not impede the
passage of wy bicrcle. Nothing could
have been more admirable than his
way of putting it. I at once rode past
the carriage, and, keeping to the main
road, 1 went on for a few miles and
then bholted i a conventent place to
see if the carriage passed. There was
no ‘sign of it, however, and so it be-
came evident that it had turned down
one of several side roads which I had
observed. 1 rode back, but again saw
pothing of the carriage, and now, as
you perceive, it has returned after me.
Of course 1 had at the outset no par-
ticular reason to connect these jour-
neys with the disappearance of God-
frey Staunton and was only ineliged
to investigate them on the gepeérsl
grounds .that evervihlng which con-
cerng Dr. Armstrong is at present of
interest 10 us, but now that I find he
keeps so keen a lookout upon any one

' who may follow him on these excur-

gions the affair appears more impor-
tant, and 1 shall not be satisfied until
1 bare made the matter clear.”

“We can follow bhim tomorrow.”

“Can we? It Is not w0 easy &8 you
seem to think. You aye not familiar
with Cambridgeshire, are you? It does
not lend itself 1o conceslment. All this
country that 1 passed over tonight is as
flat as the palm of your hand, and the
man we are following is no fool, as he
very clearly showed tonight. I have
wired to Overton to Jel us know any
fresh London developmeénts at this ad-
dress, and in the meantime we can only
concentrate our attention wupon Dr.
Armstrong, whose name the obliging
young lady at the office allowed me to
read uyon the counterfoll of Staunton's
urgent message. He knows where the
young man js—to that I'll swear—and
if he knows, then it must be our own
fault If we cannot manage to know
alsp. At present it must be admitted
that the odd trick is in his possession,
and, s you are asware, Watson, it is
not my habit to leave the game in that
condition.”

And yet the next day brought us no
nearer to the solution of the mystery.
A note was handed in after breakfast
which Holwes passed across to me
with a smile. It ran as follows:

Sir--I can assure yol that you are wast-
ine your time in dogRing my movements.
a8 you discoverad last night a
window at the back of my brougham, and
if vou dusire a twenty mile ride which will
Jead you to the spot from which you
started yom have ony 1o follow me
Mea _while I can inform you that no spy-
ng Bpon me in any way help Mr

y Btaurton, and 1 am convinced
that tl: best service you oan do to that
geaNeman i= o return at once to London
and to report to yourgewmplover that yen
are unable to tra B/ Your time in
Cambtides w9l certginly be wasted
Yours falthfell;

LESLIE ARMSTRONG

can

“An outspoken, honest antagounist is
the docfor.” sald Holmes. “Well, well,
he excites m', curiosity, and 1 must
really know Defore I leave him.”

“His carrage at his door now.”
sald 1. “Thede be I= stepning into it 1
saw him glance up at our window as
be ¢did so. Suppose [ try my Juck upon
the bicvele¥™

“No. no, my dear Watsan!
respect for vour natural acomen, |
net think that vou are quite a match
for the worthy doectsr. [ think that
poasihly | can attain eur end by some

own

With all
do

independent esnlorstions of my
I am safraid that 1
yYour own deviops 8=
of imguniring strangers
sleepy counntrysae ‘MIZNT oXCile Mom
Bossip (han 1 care for {1 Bope 1o kg
bsck & more faverablé report [0 you
before evening.”

Coee more, bowever, my friesnd wwas
destined to be disappelnted. IHe cam
back might weary apd sasuccess’ul
T bBave Had a blank dav. Watson
Having got the doctor’s gepwral direc
tion, I spent the day W vighting all the
villages upon that side of Cambridos
and” tomparins motc: with pubiicans
and other l-"l‘étl news |;;:v'|¢1'>i0,;. i have

must jeave

the

you o
sppearance

tewn mnon %

nt
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covered some ground., Chesterton, Hls-
ton, Waterbeach and Oszkingion lhatve
each been explored and have each prov-
ed disappointing. The dally appear-

ance of a brougham and pair conld |

hardly have been overlooked in sueh
gleepy hollows. The doctor has scored
once more. Is there a telegram for
me?™

“Yes. I opened it. Here it ig: ‘Ask
for Pompey from Jeremy Dixon, Trin-
ity coliege.” 1 don't understand it.”

“Ob, it is clear enough. It is from
our friend Overton and is in answer to
f question from me. TI'll just send
round & note to Mr, Jeremy Dixon, and

then I have no doubt that our luck wilf |

turn., By the way, is there any news
of the match?

“Yes, the local evening paper has an
excellent account in
Oxford won by a goal and two tries.
The last sentences of the description
81¥: "The defeat of the Light Blues
may be entirely attributed to the un-
fortunate absence of the crack inter-
national, Godfrey Staunton, whose
want was felt at every instant of the
game. The lack of combination in the
three-quarter line and their weakness
both in attack and defense more than
neutralized the efforts of a heavy and
hardworking pack.'”

“Then our friend Overton's forebod-
ings have been justified,” said Holmes.

“Personaliy I am in agreement with !

Dr. Armstrong, and footbail does not
come within my horizon. Early to bed
tonight, Watson, for I foresee that to-
morrow may be an eventful day.”

I was horrified by my first glimpse
of Holmes next morning, for he sat by
the fire holding his timy hLypodermic
syringe,
with the single weakness of his na-
ture, and 1 feared the worst when 1
saw it glittering in his band. He
laughed at my expression of dismay
and laid it upon the table.

“No, no, my dear fellow, there i8 no
cause for alarm. It is not upon this
oxefsion the instrument of evil, but
it will rather prove to be the Lkey
which will uniock our mystery. On
this syringe 1 base all my hopes. 1
have just returned from a small scout-
ing expedition and everything is favor-
able. Eat a good breakfast. Watson,
for 1 propose to get upon Dr. Arm-
strong’s trail teday, and once ou it 1
will not stop for rest or food uniil 1
rua him to his burrow.”

“In that case” said L “we had best
carry our breakfast with us, for he is
making an early start. [His earriage
is at the door.”

“Never mind., ILet him go. He will
be ciever if he can drive where I can
not follow bim. When you have finish-
ed, come downstairs with and 1
will you to ‘tive who

in the
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{ Groat's, jand  our

friend Armstrong
would have to drive through the Cam
before Le would ghake Pompey off his
trail. Oh, the cunning rascal! This Is
how he gave me the slip the other
night.”

The dog had suddenly turned out of
the road into a grass grown lane. Half
a mile farther this opened into another
broad road, and the trail turned hard
to the right in the dlrection of the
town which we had just quitted. 'The
road took a sweep to the ®outh of the
town and continued in the opposite
direction' to that in which we had
started.

“This detour has been entirely for
our benefit, then?" said Holmes. *“No
wonder that my inquiries among those
villages led to nothing. The doctor has
certainly played the game for all it is
worth, and one would like to know the
reason for such elaborate deception.
This shonld be the village of Trumping- |
ton to the right of us. And, by Jove,
here is the brougham coming round the
corner. Quick, Watson—quick, or we
are done!” i :

He sprang through a gate into a field, |
dragging the reluctant Pompey after
him. We had hardly got under the

{

é sl:elter of the hedge when the carriage

9 Dr.

; also had seen,

|

!

I associated that instrument |

rattled past. 1 eaught a glimpse of
Armstrong within, his shoulders |
bowed, his head supk on his hands, the
very image of distress. I could tell by

my companion’'s graver face that he |

“I fear there is some dark ending to |
our quest,” sald he, “It cannot be long
before we know it. Come, Pompey!
Al, it is the cottage in the field!”

Tisre could be no doubt that we had
reached the end of our journey. Pom- |
pey ran about and whined eagerly out-
side the gate, where the marks of the |
brougham’s wheels were still to be
seen. A footpath led across to the lone-
Iy cottage. Holmes tied the dog to the
hedge, and we hastened onward. My
friend knocked at the little rusty door
and knocked again without response.

| And yet the coitage was not deserted, |

for a low sound came to our ears—a |
kind of drone of migry and despair
which was indescribavly melancholy.
Holmies paused irresolute, and then he
gianced baek at the road which he had
just traversed. A brougham was com- |
ing down it, and there could be no mis-
taking those gray horses.

“By Jove, the doctor is coming back!”
eried Holmes. “That setties it. We are
bound to see what it means before he
comes."”

He opened the door, and we stepped
into the lhall. The droning sound swell-
ed louder upon our ears until it became
one long, deep wail of distz It eame
from upstairs, Holmes darted up, and
[ followed bhim. ke pushed open &

half cloged door, and we bhoth stood pp
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palied at the sight before us
mtifal,
Her ealm

wide opened blug

A woman, nd bes was

Iring

young a
upon the bed
with dim,
eyes, ooked apward from amid a great
: - At the foot of

dead
pale face,

tangls of golden |
the bed. half sitting, half kneeling, his
face Luried in the clothes,
frame
So absorbed was he by his bitter
ttiat he never until
Land was on his shoulder.

*Are vou Mr. Godfrey Staunton?”

Was a young
man, w wias racked by his
snha
grief

HHoim

JSOns
looked uap
t&\.
“Yes, yes, [ am—but you are
»1 that he

t5 understand that
anything but doctors who
i Holme

a few word
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| good,

too late. |

Armstrong, I think
we are a little at cross purposes,” sald
my friend, with dignity “If you
could step downstairs with us we may
each be able to give some light to the
other upon this miserable affair.”

A minuie later the grim doctor and
ourselves were in the sitting room be-
low

“Well

“1 wish

“Excuse me, Dr.

said he
you to understand, the
first place, that I am not employed by
Lord Mouni-James apd that my sym-
pathies in this matter are entirely
against that nobleman. When a man
is lost it is my duty tc ascertain his
fate, but having done so the matter
ends so far as I am concerned, and so
long as there is nothing ¢riminal I am
much more anxious to hush up private
scandals than to give them publieity.
If, as I imagine, there is no breach of
the law in this matter, you c¢an abso-
lately depend upon my discretion and
my co-operation im keeping the facts
out of the papers.”

Dr. Armstrong took a quick step for-
ward and wrung Holmes by the hand.

“You are a good fellow,” sald he, “I
had misjudged you. 1 thank heaven
that my compunction at leaving poor
Staunton 411 alone in this plight caused
me to turn my carriage back and so to
make your acquaintance, Knowing as

gir?”
in

| much as vou do, the situation §s very

easily explained. A year ago Godfrey
Staunton lodged in London for a time

| and became passionately attached to

his landlady’s daughter, whom he mar-
ried. She was as good as she was
beautiful and as intelligent as she was
No man need be ashamed of
such a wife., But Godfrey was the heir
to this erabbed e¢ld nobleman, and It
was quite certain that the news of his
marriage would have been the end of
his inheritance. 1 knew the lad well,
and I loved him for his many excellent
qualities. We did our very best to
the thing from every one, for

1 2T
Keep

when once such a whisper gets about it,

is not long before every one has heard
it. Thanks to this lonely cottage and
his own discretion, Godfrey has up to
now Their secret was
known to no to me and to
one excellent servant, who has at pres-
gone for assistance to Trumping-
ton. But at last there came a terrible
blow in the shaje of dangerous illness
to his wife. It was consumption of the
most virulent kind. The poor boy was
half erazed with grief, and wvet he had
to go to London te play this match, for
he could not get out without ex
planations which

I tried to cheer him up by wire

stucceeded.

one save

ent

of it
would expose his se-
cret.
imploring
This was the tele

and he sent
me to do all I could
gram whieh you appear in some inex
plicable way I did not
te!ll him how urgent the danger was,
for 1 knew that he couid d
yere, but 1 sent the truth to the girl's
father, and he injudiciously comn
nunicated it to Godfrey. The result
was ame straight away
state bordering on frenzy and has re
mained in the
the end of her bed, until this morni
death put an end to her sufferin
Mr., Holmes, ant
up

can rel;

me one in reply

to have seen

o no good

yery

that he in a

same state, Eneeling at

m vour

Fo

of your friend.”

Holmes grasped the doctor's hand
“OCome Wi

teon.” said he,
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GURIOSITY IS NOT ALWAYS A SIN

It will pay you to investigate our prices before buying your

Blinds Lumber.
We also handle Paints, 0ils, Brick, Lime and Cement.
We can save you money on evarythin’

Hardware, Sash, Doors, or

Saunders Mill Company

Offices 29 East Garden Street, Phone 717.
Factory: North Palafox Street. Phone 1130,
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- REESE-MENDEL TAILORING CO.,

11 N. Palafox Street.

BUILDERS OF MEN'S FINE CLOTHES.

1 3 y
Domestic Sul 2

Elegant
equipped
n West

our

line of Imported and
Dyeing, Cleaning Pressing
Florida for Men's and Women's (

Gentlemen’s Suit Club. Dues

Best
ment
Join on

pressing.

ONLY A FEW DAYS

FROM CHRISTMAS

but you still have plenty of time to
take a look and purchase your

.4 OLIDY SUIT OF CLOTHES..

together with the

Hats, Shoes, Hosiery, Underwear and Ties,

selected to suit the fancy and fastidious
taste of the best dressers. Full line of

Garson Meyer Clothing, Knox and Stetson
Hats, Johnston & Murphy, and Snow, Flor-
sheim and King Quality Shoes, Dr. Jaeger’s
and other grades Underwear, Cravenettes,

the genuine Priestly, all shades,

and last, but not least, any and every-
thipg in the line of Men's, Youths
Boys' Furnishings at prices to suit
the purse and defy competition,
Those lovely Silk Suspenders, with silver
buckles, would make a nice Christmas present,
Buy a pair at

JOS. COLEMAN'’S

212 South Palafox.




